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France? We were quite content to go our peaceful way,
jogging along obscurely, and happy enough. All we
asked was to be left alone. Oh, it's no good talking.

ARDSLEY: The fact is, Sydney, you think too much.

SYDNEY: [Smiling.] I daresay you're right, father. You see,
I have little else to do. Fm thinking of collecting

stamps,

ARDSLEY: That's a very good idea, my boy. If you go about
it cleverly there's no reason why it shouldn't be a very
sound investment.

[MRS. ARDSLEY comes //?, She is still wearing her hat
and coat.

SYDNEY: Hulloa, mother.

[As she sits down> a trifle wearily', her eye catches the
lifter on the floor of all the things EVA threw over
when she upset the table.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Been having a picnic?
ARDSLEY: Evie upset the table.
MRS. ARDSLEY: In play or anger?
HOWARD: I'd better pick the things" up.
MRS. ARDSLEY: It does look rather untidy.

[He picks up one piece after the other and sets the table
straight.

ARDSLEY: Poor Collie's killed himself.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Yes, I've heard. I'm sorry.

ARDSLEY: Evie's in rather a state about it.

MRS. ARDSLEY: Poor thing, I'll go to her.

ARDSLEY: Charlie Prentice is with her.

SYDNEY: Why don't you wait till you've had a cup of tea,

. mother? You sound tired,
MRS. ARDSLEY: I am rather.    [DR. PRENTICE comes in and